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INTRODUCTION 

"pHIS  series  is  the  outpi-owth  of  ,v^,la,.  class-room 
^vol■k   =11  a  largo  number  of  i.ublic  schools.     Its 
purpose  is  to  inspire   the  <.),il,l  with  a  desire  to  read 
by  or.uii,g  „p  to  liim  the  story-woikl,  and  through  his 
love  of  reading,  to  give  him  the  power  to  read. 

In  order  that  the  pupil  may  be  animated  bv  the  mo.t 
eflfeetive  of  nil  stimuli,  interest,  the  authors  have  based 
their  method  on  a  collection  of  legends  and  folk  tales 
Selected  from  the  classics  of  childhood,  these  stories  have 
real  literary  value;  they  sparkle  with  life  and  action,  and 
the  Illustrations  eflfectively  help  to  bring  the  child  into 
the  atmospiiore  of  the  story. 

The  first  story,  "The  Hen  and  the  Bag  of  Flour"  is 
followed  by  two  supplementary  stories;  the  second,  "The 
San  is  Shining,"  by  three;  the  third,  "The  Sky  is  Falling  " 
by  two;  and  the  fourth,  "The  Hungry  Fox,"  by  two 
These  supplementary  stories,  having  very  few  new  words 
sorve  tie  double  purpose  of  furnishing  material  for  inde- 
pendent preparation  on  the  part  of  the  more  advanced 
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pupil,  nn.l  of  giviiifj  to  the  less  advanced  a  necessary  re- 
view without  deadening  repetition. 

The  study  of  formal  phonetics  begins  with  the  seco.id 
story,  but  diacritical  marks  are  used  for  the  Hrst  time  in 
the  third  story.  Very  little  use  is  made  of  such  marks, 
and  that  only  in  Book  One.  Hc-re  they  are  u.sed  merely 
to  smootii  rough  .spots,  and  when  tliuy  have  served  their 
purpose,  their  use  is  di.scoutinued.  In  casi's  of  peculiar, 
difficulty,  or  of  infrequent  occurrence,  the  same  word 
may  be  marked  more  than  once,  but  even  then  there 
is  a  gradual  elimination  of  the  marks;  as  jtnO)*-,  JtuOw, 
knOw,  know. 

The  first  four  stories,  with  the  nine  supplementary 
stories,  form  the  basis  of  sourd-work,  and  should  be  read 
slowly.  The  completion  of  this  part  of  the  work  should 
require  about  fifteen  weeks.  During  this  time  constant 
attention  should  be  given  to  sound-work.  Phonetic  devel- 
opment is  more  important  than  the  mere  ability  to  recog- 
nize a  stock  of  sight  words. 

The  aim  of  this  phonetic  work  is  not  that  children  may 
read  a  certain  number  of  pages  from  the  printed  book,  but 
that  they  may  acquire  a  key  to  prmt«d  language.  With 
the  acrruisition  of  this  key,  power  to  read  independency 
will  grow  apace. 


nOOK  ONE 
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THE  HEN  AND  THE  BAG  OF  FLOUR 

The  Hen  found  a  bag  of  flour. 
She  tried  to  carry  it  home  herself 
Then  she  went  to  the  Duck. 
"  Please,  Duck,  help  me 
to  cany  my  bag  of  flour." 
But  the  Duck  said,  "  Xo." 
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Then  she  went  to  the  Turkey. 

"  Please,  Turkey,  help  me 
to  carry  my  bag  of  flour." 

But  the  Turkey  said,  "  A^o." 

Then  she  went  to  the  Goose. 

"Please,  Goose,  lielp  me 
to  carry  my  bag  of  flour." 

But  the  Goose  said,  "jN'o." 

So  the  Hen  had  to  carry  it  home 
herself. 


The  Hen  tried  to  make  the  bread 
herself 


'^ 


Then  she  went  to  the  Duck. 

"  Please,  Duck,  help  me 
to  make  my  bread." 

But  the  Duck  said,  "  Xo." 

Then  she  went  to  the  Turkey. 

"  Please,  Turkey,  help  me. 
to  make  my  bread." 

But  the  Turkey  said,  "  Ifo." 

Then  she  went  to  the  Goose. 
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80  the  Hen  had  to  make  the  bread 
herself. 

When  the  bread  was  made, 
the  Hen  went  to  the  Duck. 

"Please,  Duck,  help  me 
to  eat  my  bread." 
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"  Oh,  yes ! »  said  the  Duck. 

Then  she  went  to  the  Turkey. 

"Please,  Turkey,  help  me 
to  eat  my  broad." 

"  Oil,  yes !  "  said  the  Turkey. 

Then  she  went  to  the  Goose. 

"  Please,  Goose,  help  me 
to  eat  my  bread." 

"  Oh,  yes ! "  said  the  Goose. 

But  the  Ilcn  said,  "  I  will  not 
give  you  any.     I  will  eat  it  myself." 


LITTLE  RED  HEN 

Little  Red  Hen  found  a  bag  of  flour. 

"Who  wiU  carry  my  bag  of  flour?" 
asked  Little  Red  Hen. 

"^ot  I,"  said  the  Duck. 

"^ot  I,"  said  the  Goose. 

"^ot  I,"  said  the  Turkey. 

"Then  I  will  carry  it  myself," 
said  Little  Red  Hen. 
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"Who  will  make  my  bread?" 
asked  Little  Red  Hen. 

":N'ot  I,"  said  the  Duck. 

":N'ot  I,"  said  the  Goose. 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Turkey. 

"Then  I  will  make  it  myself," 
said  Little  Red  Hen. 

And  she  made  the  bread  herself. 

When  the  bread  was  made, 
Little  Red  Hen  asked, 
"Who  will  bake  my  bread?" 

"JS'ot  I,"  said  the  Duck. 

"]N"ot  I,"  said  the  Goose. 

"Kot  I,"  said  the  Turkey. 

"Then  I  will  bake  it  myself" 
said  Little  Red  Hen. 

And  she  baked  the  bread  herself 
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When  the  bread  was  baked, 
Little  Red  Hen  asked, 
"Who  will  eat  the  bread?" 

"I  \vill,"  said  the  Duck. 

"I  will,"  said  the  Goose. 

"I  will,"  said  the  Turkey. 

But  Little  Red  Hen  said, 
"I  will  not  give  you  any, 
I  will  eat  it  myself." 
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THE  RAT,  THE  HEN,  THE  PIG, 
AND  THE  DUCK 


"  Here  are  some  grains  of  wheat," 
said  the  Hen.     "I  will  plant  them." 

Then  she  said  to  the  Pig, 
"Pig,  help  me  to  plant 
these  grains  of  wheat." 

"Ko,"  said  the  Pig,  "I  will  not." 

She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Rat,  help  me  to  plant 
these  grains  of  wheat." 

"I^To,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  will-  not." 
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She  said  to  the  Duck, 
"Duck,  help  me  to  j)lant 
these  grains  of  wheat." 
"JS'o,"  said  the  Duck,  «I  will  not" 
"Then  I  will  do  it,"  said  the  Hen. 
The  wheat  grew  up  tall. 
Then  the  Hen  said  to  the  l*ig, 
"Pig,  will  you  help  me 
to  cut  the  wheat?" 
"^o,"  said  the  Pig,  "I  will  not." 
She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Rat,  help  me  to  cut  the  wheat." 
"^"0,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  wiU  not." 

She  said  to  the  Duck, 
"Duck,  will  you  help  me 
to  cut  the  wheat?" 
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"1^0,"  said  the  Duck,  "1  will  not." 
So  the  Hen  cut  it  herself. 

"When  the  wheat  was  cut, 
the  Hen  said  to  the  Pig, 
"Pig,  will  you  help  me 
to  cany  the  wheat  to  the  mill?" 

"Ko,"  said  the  Pig,  "I  will  not." 

She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Rat,  will  you  help  me 
to  carry  the  wheat  to  the  mill?" 

"Ko,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  will  not." 

She  said  to  the  Duck, 
"Duck,  will  you  help  me 
to  carry  the  wheat  to  the  mill?" 
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"I  will  not,"  said  the  Duck. 
So  the  Hen  carried  it  to  the  mill 
herself. 

When  the  flour  came  home 
from  the  mill,  the  Hen  said, 
"  Pig,  will  you  help  me 
to  make  my  bread?" 

But  the  Pig  said,  "]^o." 

She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Rat,  help  me  to  make  my  bi-ead." 
"N'o,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  will  not." 

She  said  to  the  Duck, 

"Duck,  help  me  to  make  my  bread." 
":N'o,"  said  the  Duck,  "I  will  not." 
"Then  I  will  make  it  myself," 

said  the  Hen. 
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THE  HEN  CARRIED  IT  TO  THE  MILL  HERSELF. 
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Wh(.     tliG  bread  was  made, 
the  lien  said,  "Pig,  will  you  help  me 
to  bake  the  bread?" 

"I  will  not,"  said  the  Pig. 

She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Rat,  help  me  to  bake  the  bread." 

"I^'o,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  will  not." 

She  said  to  the  Duck, 
"Duck,  help  me  to  bake  my  bread." 

"No,"  said  the  Duck,  "I  will  not." 

So  the  Hen  baked  the  bread  herself. 

When  the  bread  was  baked, 
the  Hen  said,  "  Pig,  will  you  help  me 
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to  oat  the  bread?" 
"Yes,"  said  the  Pig,  "I  will." 

She  said  to  the  Rat, 
"Will  you  help  mo  to  oat  the  broad?" 
"Yes,"  said  the  Rat,  "I  v. ill." 

She  said  to  the  Buck, 

"Will  you  help  mo  to  eat  the  bread?" 
"Yes,"  said  the  Duck,  "I  will." 
But  the  Hen  said,   "I  will  not 

give  you  any.    You  would  not  help  mo. 

so  I  will  eat  it  myself!" 


■'■■/M 


THE  SUN  IS  SHINING 

"The  sun  is  sliining," 
said  Little  Lark. 
"I  will  fly  away  to  the  King, 
and  sing  him  a  song." 

So  he  flew  away  and  away, 
till  he  met  Brown  Fox. 

"Where  are  you  going, 
Little  Lark?"  asked  Brown  Fox. 

"I  am  going  to  the  King, 
to  sing  him  a  song,"  said  Little  Lark. 

"Stay  with  me,"  said  Brown  Fox. 
"  I  will  show  you  my  pretty  fur." 


.     "N"o,  no,  Brown  Fox," 
said  Little  Lark, 
"I  will  not  stay  with  you. 
You  would  only  eat  me  up." 
And  he  flew  away. 

In  the  w^oods   he  met   Gray  Pussy. 

"Where  are  you  going,  Little  Lark?  " 
asked  Gray  Pussy. 

"I  am  going  to  the  King, 
to  sing  him  a  song,"  said  Little  Lark. 
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"Stay  with  me,"  said  Gray  Pussy, 
"I  will  show  you  a  pretty  apple." 

"IS^o,  110,  Gray  Pussy,"      '^i 
said  Little  Lark, 
"I  will  not  stay  with  yon. 
^'on  would  only  eat  me  up." 

And  he  flew  away. 

In  the  road  he  met  Black  Snake. 

"Where  are  you  going. 
Little  Lark?"  asked  Black  Snake. 

"I  am  going  to  the  King,       S9»^, 
to  sing  him  a  song,"  ^, 

said  Little  Lark.  .5^■J 

"  Stay  with  me,"  said  Black  Snake. 
"I  will  show  you  my  pretty  rings." 

"liTo,  no,  Black  Snake," 
said  Little  Lark, 
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"I  will  not  stay  with  you. 
You  would  only  eat  me  up." 

So  he  flew  away  and  away, 
over  the  fields  and  the  woods, 
till  he  came  to  the  King's  house. 

Into  the  K-Ug's  room  he  flew, 
and  sang  his  sweet  song. 

And  the  King  thanked  him, 
and  gave  him  some  feathers 
for  his  nest. 
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THE  LARK.  THE  FOX.  THE  CAT 
AND  THE  SNAKE 

Once  upon  a  time 
there  was  a  Little  Lark. 

He  lived  in  a  field 

He  flew  about 
in  the  sunshine, 
and  sang  all  day. 

One  day  he  said, 
"The  sun  is  shining. 
I  will  go  to  the  King, 
and  sing  him  a  sonjr." 

So  he  flew  away  and  away, 
till  he  met  Brown  Fox. 

"Good  morning,  Little  Lark," 
said  Brown  Fox, 
"Where  are  you  going  to-day?" 
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"I  am  going  to  the  King, 
to  sing  him  a  song," 
said  Little  Lark. 

"Don't  go,  Little  Lark," 
said  Brown  Fox.     "Stay  with  me. 
I  will  give  you  a  bag  of  apples." 

":N"o,  Brown  Fox,"  said  Little  Lark, 
"I  will  not  stay  with  you. 
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You.  would  only  eat  me  up." 
And  he  flew  away. 

In  the  woods  he  met  Gray  Pussy. 

"Good  morning,  Little  Lark/' 
said  Gray  Pussy. 
"Where  are  you  going  to-day?" 

"  I  am  going  to  the  King,       !S^ 
to  sing  him  a  song," 
said  Little  Lark. 

"Don't  go.  Little  Lark," 
said  Gray  Pussy. 
"Stay  and  talk  to  me. 
I  will  show  you  my  pretty  fur." 

"  :N"o,  Gray  Pussy,"  said  Little  Lark, 
"I  will  not  stay  with  you. 
You  would  only  eat  me  up." 
And  he  flew  away. 
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In  the  road  he  met  Black  Snake. 

"Good  morning,  Little  Lark," 
said  Black  Snake. 
"Where  are  you  going  to-day?" 

"I  am  going  to  the  King, 
to  sing  him  a  song,"  said  Little  Lark. 

"Don't  go,  Little  Lark," 

said  Black  Snake. 

"  Stay  and  talk  to  me 

I  will  show  you  my  pretty  rings." 
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"^o,  no,  Black  Snako," 
said  Little  Lark, 
"I  will  not  stay  with  you. 
You  would  only  eat  nie  up." 

And  he  flew  away. 

By  and  by,  he  came 
to  the  King's  house, 
and  flew  in  at  the  window. 

He  sang  his  sweet  song  to  the  King. 

The  King  thanked  him,  and  gave  him 
some  feathers  for  his  nest. 
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THE  BAT  AND  THE  KINO 

Once  thei'e  was  a  Rat. 
He  was  a  fat,  black  Rat. 
He  lived  in  the  King's  house. 
One    day    he    met    the    King 
in  the  kitchen. 

The  Rat  said,  "Please,  King, 
give  me  something  to  eat." 

"J^o,"  said  the  King.     "You  steal. 
I  will  not  give  you  anything  to  eat, 
so  run  away." 
But  the  Rat  would  not  go  away. 
The  King  went  and  called  Gray  Cat 
He  said,  "  There  is  a  Rat 
in  the  kitchen.      Go  and  eat  him  up. 
But  the  Rat  ran  away. 
He.  was  afraid  of  Gray  Cat. 
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THE  HEN  AND  THE  LARK 

The  Hen  said, 
"I  will  play  in  the  garden. 
The  sun  shines  there. 
It  always  shines  in  the  garden." 

The  Lark,  too,  was  in  the  garden. 

The  Lark  said,  "Sing  for  me.  Hen." 

"Cluck!   Cluck!"  sang  the  Hen. 
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Then  the  Lark  said, 
"Duck,  you  sing." 
"Quack!   Quack  I"  sang  the  Duck. 

Then  the  Lark  said, 
"Please,  Turkey,  sing  for  mo. 
You  sing.     Do  you  not?" 

The  Turkey  said,  "I  cannot  sing. 
Only  the  Lark  can  sing  a  song." 

So  the  Lark  sang  his  sweet  song. 

And  the  Hen,  and  the  Duck, 
and  the  Turkey  said,  "Thank  you." 
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THE  SKY  IS  PALLING 

A  Hen  was  pluying  by  liorself 
in  the  garden,  when  a  be^n  fell 
on  her  head. 

"The  sky  is  falling,"  said   the   Hen. 
"I  will  go  and  tell  the  Kiiiir." 

So  she  walked  and  walked, 
till  she  met  a  Duck. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  "  , 
asked  the  Duck.    -       ■       -■  ~.^ 
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"The  sky  is  falling/'  said  the  Hon. 
"  I  am  going  to  tell  the  King." 

"I  will  go  with  you," 
said  the  Duck. 

"Come  along/'  said  the  Hen. 

So  the  Hon  and  the  Duck 
walked  on,  till  they  mot  a  Turkey. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  " 
asked  the  Turkey. 

"  The  sky  is  tailing,"  said  the  Hen. 
"We  are  going  to  toll  the  King." 

"I  will  go,  too,"  said  the  Turkey. 

So  the  Hon,  the  Duck,  and  the  Turkey 
walked  on,  till  they  met  a  Fox. 

"  Where  are  you  all  going  ?  " 
asked  the  Fox. 
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■  "The  sky  is  falling,"  said  the  Hen. 
"We  are  going  to  tell  the  King." 

"  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  the  Fox. 

"1^0,  no,"  said  the  Hen. 
"We  do  not  want  you. 
You  would  only  eat  us  up." 

So  they  walked  and  walked, 
till  they  came  to  the  King's  house. 

When  they  saw  the  King,  they  said, 
"0  King,  the  sky  is  falling!" 

And  the  King  thanked  them, 
and  gave  e^ch  one  a  bag  of  gold. 


34 


THE  BROWN  HEN 

A    Brown    I^cn    lived 
in    a    wee,    brcv;n    house, 
ne^r    a    garden. 

Be^RS  grew  in  the  garden, 
and  peas,  and  apples. 

And  '  the  Brown  Hen 
llk^d  to  eat  the  beans, 
and  the  peas,  and  the  apples. 

One  day  she  was  in  the  garden, 
eating  beans. 
A  bean  fell  on  her  head. 
"The  sky  is  falling," 
said  the  Brown  Hen. 
"I  will  go  and  tell  the  King." 
So  she  ran  away  and  away, 
till  she  met  a  Goose. 
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"  Wliere  are  you  going, 
Brown  Hen?"  asked  the  Goose. 

"The  sky  is  falling,"  said  the  Hen. 
"I  am  going  to  toll  tho  King." 

"IIow  do  you  J^no'^ 
that  the  sky  is  falhng?" 
asked  the  Goose. 

"Some  of  it  fell  on  my  head," 
said  the  lien. 

"I  will  go,  too,"  said  the  Goose. 

So  the  Hen  and  the  Goose 
ran  and  ran  and  ran, 
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till  they  met  a  Turkey. 

"Where  are  you  going, 
Brown  Hen?"  asked  the  Turkey. 

"The  sky  is  falling,"  said  tlie  Hen. 
"We  are  going  to  tell  the  King." 

"How  do  you  p\6\v 
that  the  sky  is  falling?" 
asked  the  Turkey. 

"  Some  of  it  fell  on  my  head," 
said  the  Hen. 

"I  will  go,  too,"  said  the  Turkey. 
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So  the  Hen,  the  Goose, 
and  the  Turkey  ran  and  ran, 
till  they  met  a  Fox. 

"Where  are  you  going?" 
asked  the  Fox. 

"The  sky  is  falling,"  said  the  Hen. 
"We  are  going  to  tell  the  King," 

"How  do  you  know 
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that  the  sky  is  falling?" 
asked  the  Fox. 

"  Some  of  it  fell  on  my  head  " 
said  the  Hen. 
"Then  I  will  go,  too,"  said  the  Fox. 
"Ko,  indeed,"  said  the  Hen. 
"We  do  not  want  you. 
You  would  only  eat  us  up." 

So  they  ran  on  and  on  and  on, 
till  they  came  to  the  King's  house. 
Then  the  Hen  said  to  the  Goose, 
"Goose,  you  talk  to  the  King." 

The  Goose  shook  her  head,  and  said, 
"Turkey,  you  talk  to  the  King." 

The  Turkey  shook  her  head  and  said, 
"Hen,  you  talk  to  the  King. 
Nothing  fell  on  my  head." 
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But  the  Hen  said, 
"  We  will  all  talk  to  the  King." 

Then  the  Hen  said, 
"0  I^ng,  the  sky  is  falling!" 

The  Goose  said, 
"0  King,  the  sky  is  falling!" 

The  Turkey  said, 
"0  King,  the  sky  is  falling! 
We  came  to  tell  you." 

And  the  King  thanked  them, 
and  gave  each  one  a  bag  of  gold. 
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GRAY  CAT  AND  BLACK  OAT 

"We  have  nothing  for  supper" 
said  Gray  Cat  to  Bhielv  Cat. 

"We  will  go  to  the  store," 
said  Black  Cat. 
"We  will  b^y  some  meat. 
You  may  help  me  to  carry  the  basket." 

"Very  well,"  said  Gray  Cat. 
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So  tliey  went  to  the  store. 
On  the  way  home  they  saw  a  Fox. 
Black  Cat  ran  away.     Gray  Cat 
went  on  with  the  basket. 

By  and  by,  she  met  the  Fox. 

Then  Gray  Cat  ran  away,  too. 

The  Fox  stole  the  basket. 

Gray  Cat  and  Black  Cat  went  home. 

Gray  Cat  sat  on  a  chair. 

Black  Cat  sat  on  the  floor. 

And  they  crl^d. 
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THE  HUNGRY  POX 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  Fox, 
who  was  very  hungry. 

So  he  went  for  a  walk 
to  find  something  for  breakfast. 

On  the  way  he  met  a  lien. 

"Where  are  you  going,  old  Fox?" 
asked  the  lien. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again," 
said  the  Fox. 
"May  I  go,  too?"  asked  the  Hen. 
"Oh,  yes!"  said  the  Fox. 
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"I  will  tuko  you  on  my  back," 

By  and  by,  thoy  mot  a  Pigeon. 

"Wliero  are  you  going?" 
asked  the  Pigeon. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again," 
said  the  Fox. 

"  May  I  go,  too  ?  "  asked  the  Pigeon. 

"Oh,  yes!"  said  the  Fox. 
"I  will  take  you  on  iny  back." 

They  went  on  till  they  met  a  Mouse. 

"Where  are  you   going?" 
asked  the  Mouse. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again," 
said  the  Fox. 

"  May  I  go,  too  ?  "  asked  the  Mouse. 

"Oh,  yes!"  said  the  Fox. 
"I  will  take  you  on  my  back." 
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When  they  had  gone  a  long  way, 
they  came  to  the  Fox's  house. 

"Come  in,"  said  the  Fox, 
"and  see  my  pretty  house. 
Then  I  will  take  you  homo  again." 

When  they  were  all  in  the  house, 
the  Fox  shut  the  door,  and  said, 
"Now  I  will  eat  you  for  breakfast. 
Come  here,  Hen." 

"  What  have  I  done  ?  "  asked  the  lieu. 

"  You  scratch  up  the  garden," 
said  the  Fox. 

And  he  ate  the  Hen, 

"  Come  here,  Pigeon." 

"What  have  I  done?" 
asked  the  Pigeon. 

"  You  sit  on  the  roof  all  day, 

46 


and  never,  never  work." 

And  he  ate  the  Pigeon. 

"Come  here,  Mouse." 

But  the  Mouse  was  not  there. 

She  had  gone  through  the  kefhole 
to  ask  the  Man  to  help  her.  ' 

'  "     *     1  came  with  his  gun, 
and  killed  the  Fox. 

And  the  Mouse  sat  up  on  a  chair 
and  said,  « I  am  little, 
but  I  brought  the  Man 
to  kill  the  Fox." 
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GRAY  FOX 

A  Gray  Fox  lived  by  himself 
in  a  house  in  a  wood. 

One  morning  he  woke  up, 
and  found  that  he  had  nothing  to  eat. 

So  he  went  out  for  a  walk, 
to  see  if  he  could  find  something 
for  his  breakfast. 

On  the  way  he  met  a  Hen. 
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When  the  Hen  saw  him,  she  He 
to  the  other  side  of  the  i-oad. 

"Don't  be  afraid/'  said  the  ¥ 
"I  us^dto  eat  hens, 
but  I  don't  any  more." 

"Where  are  you  going?" 
asked  the  Hen. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again," 
said  the  Fox. 

"  Will  you  come  with  me,  Hen  ? 
I  will  take  you  on  my  back." 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  Hen, 
"I  will  go  with  you." 

The  Fox  ran  along  the  road, 
till  he  met  a  Pigeon. 

When  the  Pigeon  saw  him, 
she  started  to  fly  away. 
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"Don't  fly  away,"  said  the  Fox. 
"I  used  to  eat  pigeons, 
but  I  don't  any  more.     Come  and  talk." 

"Where  are  you  going?" 
asked  the  Pigeon. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again," 
said  the  Fox.  "  Will  you  come? 
I  will  take  you  on  my  back." 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  Pigeon, 
"I  will  go  with  you." 

The  Fox  walked  along, 
till  a  little  black  Mouse 
ran    across    the    road. 

When  she  saw  the  Fox, 
she  hid  in  the  tall  grass. 

"Don't  be  afraid,"  said  the  Fox. 
"I  used  to  eat  little  black  mice, 
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but  I  don't  any  more." 

"Where  are  you  going?  = 
asked  the  Mouse. 

"For  a  walk  and  back  again/' 
said  tlie  Fox.     "Will  you  come? 
I  will  take  you  on  my  back." 
So  he  put  her  on  his  back, 
and  they  went  on  and  on, 
till  they  came  to  the  Fox's  house. 
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"This  is  my  house,"  said  the  Fox. 
"I  will  give  you  some  breakfast, 
and  then  I  will  carry  you  home." 

When  they  were  all  in  the  house, 
the  Fox  shut  the  door,  and  said, 
"I!«"ow  I  will  have  my  breakfast. 
Come  here,  Hen." 

"What  h;ve  I  done?" 
asked  the  Hen. 

"You?    You  scratch 
in  the  garden." 
And  he  ate  the  Hen. 
"Come  here.  Pigeon." 
"What  have  I  done?" 
asked  the  Pigeon. 

"  You  sit  on  the  roof  all  day, 
and  never,  never  work." 


62 


And  lie  ate  the  Pigeon. 
"Come  here,  Mouse." 
But  the  Mouse  was  not  there. 
She  had  gone  through  the  ke/hole, 
to  tell  the  Man  about  the  Fox. 

And  the  Man  came  with  his  gun, 
and  killed  the  Fox. 
"Ha,  ha!"  laughed  the  Mouse. 
And  she  sat  up  on  a  chair, 
and  wav^d  her  ta/I. 

53 


THE  HOUSE  THAT  JACK  BUILT 

This  is  the  lioiise  that  Jack  built. 

This  is  the  cheese, 
that  lay  in  the  house 
that  Jack  built. 

This  is  the  rat, 
that  ate  the  cheese, 
that  lay  in  the  house 
that  Jack  built. 

This  is  the  cat, 
that  killf^d  the  rat, 
that  ate  the  cheese, 
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that  lay  in  the  house  that  Jack  built. 
This  is  the  dog, 

that  tejis^d  the  cat, 

that  killed  the  rat, 

that  ate  the  cheese, 

that  lay  in  the  house  that  Jack  built. 

This  is  the  cow 
with  the  crooked  horn, 
that  tossed  the  dog, 
that  teased  the  cat, 
that  killed  the  rat, 
that  ate  the  cheese, 
that  lay  in  the  house  that  Jack  built. 
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THE  THREE  BROTHER  PIGS 

Once  there  were  three  brother  Pigs. 

One  was  a  gr^at  big  Pig. 

His  name  was  Big  Pig. 

One  was  a  middle-sized  Pig. 

His  name  was  Pig — jiist  Pig. 

One  was  a  little  bit  of  a  Pig, 
and  his  name  was  Little  Pig. 

One  day  they  went  out  for  a  walk. 

They  walked  and  walked, 
till  they  came  to  a  big  wood. 
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Big  Pig  said, 
"  I  can't  see  my  house." 

Pig  said, 
"  I  can't  see  my  house." 

Little  Pig  said, 
"I  can't  see  my  house." 
And  all  the  Pigs  said, 
"  We're  lost." 

"  Let's  b^lld  a  little  house," 
said  Big  ]^ig.     "  I'm  tired. 
I  want  to  go  to  bed." 

So  they  went  along  the  road 
to  look  for  something 
to  build  a  house  of. 
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By  and  by,  they  met  a  Man 
with  a  lo^d  of  hay. 

Big  Pig  said,  "  Please,  Man,  give  me 
some  hay.     I  want  to  make  a  houso," 

And  the  Man  gave  him  the  hay. 

So  Big  Pig  made  a  house 
of  the  hay,  and  when  night  came, 
he  went  to  bed. 

By  and  by,  the  big,  bad  Wolf  came, 
and  jtnock^d  at  the  door,  and  said, 
"  Big  Pig,  Big  Pig,  let  me  in." 

But  the  Pig  would  not. 

Then  the  Wolf  said, 
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"  You  let  me  in,  Big  Pig, 
or  I'll  puffand  I'll  puff, 
till  I  blO^  your  house  down." 
But  the  rig  would  not. 
So  the  Wolf  puffed  and  puffed, 
till  he  blew  the  house  down, 
and  he  ate  poor  Big  Pig  all  up. 

Pig  went  along  the  road, 
till  he  met  a  Man  with  some  wood. 
He  said,  "Please,  Man,  give  me 
some  wood.     I  want  to  make  a  house." 
And  the  Man  gave  him  the  wood. 
So  Pig  made  a  house  of  the  wood, 
and  when  night  came,  he  went  to  bod. 
By  and  by,  the  big,  bad  Wolf  came, 
and  knocked  at  the  door,  and  said, 
"  Pig,  Pig,  let  me  in." 
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But  tho  V\g  would  not. 

Then  the  Wolf  said, 
"Pig,  Pig,  let  me  in, 
or  I'll  puff  and  Pll  puff, 
till  I  blow  your  house  down." 

But  tho  Pig  would  not. 

So  the  Wolf  puffed  and  puffed, 
till  he  blew  the  house  down, 
and  he  ate  poor  Pig  all  up. 

Little  Pig  went  along  the  road, 
till  he  met  a  Man  with  some  bricks. 

He  said,  "  Please,  Man,  give  me 
some  bricks.    I  want  to  make  a  house." 
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"All  you  want,"  said  the  Man. 
And  ho  brought  him  enough  for  a  house 

So  Little  J*ig  made  a  house 
of  the  bricks. 

By  and  by,  the  big,  bad  Wolf  came, 
and  knocked  at  the  door,  and  said, 
"little  Pig,  Little  Pig,  let  me  in." 
"  I  won't,"  said  Little  Pig. 
"  You  let  me  in,"  said  the  Wolf, 
"  or  ril  puff  and  ril  puff, 
till  I  blow  your  house  down." 
But  the  Pig  would  not. 
So  the  Wolf  puffed  and  puffed, 
but  he  could  not  blow  the  house  down. 

Then  the  Wolf  said, 
"Little  Pig,  I  know  a  place 
where  there  are  some  nice  apples. 
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"I  GOT  A  BIG  BASKEr  OF  AFtLES." 
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Come  with  me,  and  I  will  show  you. 
Be  re^dy  at  five  o'clock 
to-morrow  morning." 

''  Very  well,"  said  Little  Pig, 
"I'll  be  ready." 

But  he  got  ujj  at  four  o'clock, 
and  went  for  the  apples. 
He  filled  his  baaket  with  them. 

The  Wolf  came  at  live  o'clock. 

He  asked,  "  Are  you  ready, 
Little  Pig  ?  » 

"  I  found  the  apple  tree," 
said  Little  Pig. 
''  I  got  a  big  basket  of  apples." 

Then  the  Wolf  was  very  angry 

and  he  growled,  "  Gr r  I 

I'll  oat  you  up.     You'll  see  I 


I'll  go  up  on  the  roof, 

and  come  down  through  the  chimney, 

and  I'll  eat  you  up. 

You'll  see,  Little  Pig !     You'll  see ! " 

So  he  cllmj^^d  up  on  the  roof, 
and  came  down  through  the  chimney, 
just  as  he  had  said  he  would. 

Kow  there  was  a  pot  of  hot  water 
on  the  stove. 

The  Wolf  fell  into  it,  and  Little  Pig 
ate  him  all  up. 

And  this  was  the  end 
of  the  big,  bad  Wolf 
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THE  WOLF 
AND  THE  THREE  LITTLE  OATS 

In  the  (lays  of  long  ago, 
there  was  a  puss  iiamod  Big  Cat. 
She  had  thi-ee  ehlkh-en. 
One  kitten  was  black, 
and  her  name  was  Elack  Cat. 

One  kitten  was  white, 
and  her  name  was  White  Cat. 

One  kitten  was  gray, 
and  her  name  was  Gray  Cat. 

One  day  13ig  Cat  said, 
"Children,  I  am  going  to  the  store, 
to  buy  some  candy  fbi-  you. 
While  I  am  gone,  you  must  be  good, 
and  you  must  not  make  any  noise,  ' 
for  the  Wolf  may  he^r  you." 
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The  little  Cats  said,  "  Yes,  Mother." 
So  when  Big  Cat  was  ready, 

she  put  on  her  hat, 

and  took  a  basket, 

and  went  away  to  the  store. 
And  the  three  little  Cats  sat  still, 

and  tried  to  be  very  good. 
Black  Cat  said,  "I  will  re^d." 
Gray  Cat  said,  "I  will  ^rlte 

on  my  slate,  and  be  very  still." 
"White  Cat  said,  "I  will  )^nit 

a  mitten,  and  be  very  still." 
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And  they  were  very  good. 
Kow  tliere  was  a  Wolf; 
who  lived  near  Big  Cat's'houso. 

He  had  shaip,  white  teeth, 
and  four  big,  black  paws, 
and  he  was  always  Iningiy. 

When  he  saw  Big  Cat  go  away, 
the  bad  Wolf  said  to  himself; 

"Now  I  will  go  into  Kg  Cat's  house, 
and  eat  up  all  the  little  Cats.' 


,  V 


a 


And  he  licked  his  lips,  and  said, 
What  a  fine  supper  I  shall  have 
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So  he  wont  on  tiptoe 
to  Big  Cat's  door, 

and  ho  knocked  a  wee,  little  knock. 
It  was  just  like  ]}ig  Oat's. 

"Who  is  knocking  at  the  door?" 
asked  the  little  Cats. 

"Mother  is  here,"  said  the  Wolf. 
"Let  me  in  at  once." 

So  White  Cat  op^n^d  the  door 
a  little  bit,  and  peeped  out. 

"Show  me  your  paw,"  she  said. 

The  Wolf  put  in  his  big,  black  paw. 

"That  is  not  Mother's  paw," 
said  White  Cat. 
"Mother's  paw  is  w^hite, 
and  your  paw  is  black." 

And  she  shut  the  door. 
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So  the  bi.£j,  bad  Wolf  wont  tnvay 
to  his  o^n  lioiise  in  the  woods. 

He  said,  "  I  will  make  my  paw  white, 
just  like  Big  Cat's." 

So  he  put  it  in  some  water, 
but  the  black  did  not  come  off. 

He  blew  and  blew  on  his  paw, 
but  the  black  did  not  come  off. 

Then  he  put  it  in  a  bag  of  flour 
and  it  came  out  all  white. 
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Again  the  Wolf  went  on  tiptoe, 
iintil  he  came  to  Big  Cat's  house. 

He  knocked  a  wee,  little  knock. 
It  was  just  like  Big  Cat's. 

"Who  is  knocking  at  the  door?" 
asked  the  little  Cats. 

"Mother,''  said  the  Wolf. 

The  little  Cats  called  out, 

"Show  us  your  paw." 

The  Wolf  showed  his  white  paw. 
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"Your  paw  looks  very  white," 
said  the  little  Cats, 
"but  your  voice  is  not  sweet. 
You  are  not  Mothei-." 

And  they  sliut  the  door. 

So  the  Wolf  went  away 
to  his  own  house  in  the  woods. 

Then  he  thought  to  himself, 
"I  will  make  my  voice  sweet, 
just  like  Big  Cat's  voice." 

So  the  Wolf  ate  sugar. 

He  ate  as  much  as  he  could, 
till  his  voice  was  sweet, 
just  hke  Big  Cat's. 

Then  he  went  on  tiptoe 
to  Big  Cat's  house. 

And  he  knocked  a  wee,  little  knock. 
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It  was  just  like  \V\g  Cat's. 

"AVlio  is  knocking  at  the  door?" 
asked  tlie  little  Cats. 

"It  is  Mothei-,"  said  the  Wolf. 
"Lot  me  in." 

The  Cats  hoard  the  sweet  voice, 
and  they  said,  *'  That  is  ^lother." 

So  they  opened  the  door. 

In  through  the  door 
came  the  big,  hungiy  Wolf. 

"Ha,  ha!"   he  laughed. 
"I've  come  to  eat  you  up." 

The  throe  little  Cats  ran  to  hide. 


Black  Cut  went  up  tlie  cliimn^y. 

^Vhito  Cat  liid  in  tlio  cloc-k. 

Gray  Cat  clTinb^d  up  on  a  slielf. 

That  made  the  Wolf  voy  angiy, 
for  ho  Avanted  hin  supper. 
And  ho  snail^d  and  ^lowlod. 

IIo  trlt'd  to  loach  up  the  chimney 
to  got  Black  Cat,  but  his  arm 
was  not  long  enough. 

ire  tried  to  shake  White  Cat 
out  of  the  clock,  but  he  could  not. 

Gray  Cat  danced  on  the  shelf, 
ami  laughed,  "You  can't  get  us. 
Ml'.  Wolf,  you  can't  get  us." 

That  made  tlie  Wolf  very  cross, 
and  he  stamped  on  the  kitchen  floor, 
and  said,  "I  will  eat  you  up! 
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Gr — rl    I  will  eat  you  up!    Gr  — i!" 
Hut  he  couldn't  eat  them  up. 

So  the  angry  Wolf  had  to  go  away 

without  any  supper. 

When  the  Wolf  was  gone, 

Black  Cat  came  out  of  the  chimney; 

White  Cat  came  out  of  the  clock ; 

and  Gray  Cat  came  down 

from  the  shelf 

And  every  time  the  little  Cats 

thought  of  the  hungry  Wolf, 

they  laughed  and  laughed  and  laughed. 


OAT-OAT  AND  MOUSE-MOU8B 

«  ;ti--at  was  out  in  the  garden. 
'SIm    ..  is  eating  her  supper. 
*  •  was  a  big,  big  supper, 
•mere  was  bread,  with  nilik  nnd  i.uij.ir. 
Mouse-mouse  was  in  11...  gjin]..,,,  too. 
Mouse-mouse  did  nol  hav^  any  supper, 
and  he  was  verj,  very  liungr-j . 

So  lie  took  off  liis  liat, 
and   made  a  bow,  and  said,  "Cat-cat, 
please  give  me  some  supper." 

And  Cat-cat  said  in  a  cross  voice, 
"Go  away,  or  I'll  ca^Cch  you, 
and  eat  you  up  for  supper,  too." 

So  Mouse-mouse  went 
and  sat  on  the  garden  wall, 
and  made  no  noise. 
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U  FAIKIES,   HEAR  ME  I  ' 
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After  a  little  -while  he  said, 
"Do  you  see  the  Mooii,  Cat-eat? 
It  is  a  nice  night  to  dance." 

"Yes,  I  see  it,"  said  Cat-eat, 
"and  1  should  like  to  danee. 
I  should  like  to  dance  all  night." 
"Then  dance,"  said  Mouse-mouse. 
"I  do  not  know  how,"  said  Cat-cat. 
Then  Mouse-mouse  thought 
of  the  fairies.     "  I'll  show  you," 
he  said.     "Wait  here  for  me." 

Mouse-mouse  ran  to  the  green  woods, 
where  the  fairies  lived. 

He  took  off  his  hat,  and  made  a  bow, 
and  said,  "0  Fairies,  hear  me! 
I  am  very,  very  hungry,  and  Cat-cat 
will  not  give  me  any  of  her  supper. 
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Give  me  the  little  red  boots, 
and  I  will  give  them  to  Cat-cat, 
and  Cat-cat  will  dance  all  night, 
and  I  will  eat  her  supper." 

So  the  fairies  gave  Mouse-mouse 
their  little  red  boots, 
and  he  carried  them  to  Cat-cat. 

"  Here,  Cat-cat,  put  on  these  boots. 
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Tliey  will  mako  you  dance. 
You  may  dance  all  night  long." 

"I  will  dance  first,"  said  Cat-cat, 
"and  then  I  will  eat  my  supper." 

So  she  put  the  boots  on  her  paws, 
and  no  sooner  were  they  on 
than  she  began  to  dance. 

She  danced  up  the  garden. 
She  danced  down  the  garden. 
She  danced  ai-ound  the  garden. 
She  danced  till  she  was  tired. 

"Mouse-mouse,  stop  me!"  she  cried. 
"Please  stop  me.     I  am  very  tired." 

But  Mouse-mouse  only  laughed 
and  sat  on  the  garden  wall. 

"You  put  on  fairy  boots.  Cat-cat. 
You  can  never  t^lze  them  off. 
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You  will  have  to  danco 
till  you  wear  them  out." 

"Please  stop  me,  Mouse-mouse," 
said  poor  Cat-cat.     "I  am  tired." 

"  Danco,  Cat-cat  I   Dance ! " 
said  Mouse-mouse.    "I  am  going 
to  eat  your  supper."     And  he  did. 

But  Cat-cat  danced  and  danced 
the  yiiole  night  long. 

And  Mouse-mouse  laughed, 
the  Moon  laughed,  and  the  fairies 
laughed  most  of  all. 
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THE  OINGERBREAD  BOY 

Once  upon  a  time 
there  was  a  little  girl, 
and  a  little  hoy. 

They  hadn't  any  little  brothers, 
nor  ev^n  any  little  sisters; 
and  they  thought  they  would  like 
a  little  brother  to  play  with. 

So  one  day  they  made  a  little  boy 
of  gingerbread. 
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They  mado  little  red  candy  boots, 
and  u  little  yellow  candy  hat, 
and  a  brown  candy  cojit  for  him. 

Then  they  rolled  him  out, 
and  put  him  in  a  big  pan, 
and  put  the  pan  in  the  oven. 

Then  they  shut  the  oven  door, 
and  said,  "Bake,  Oven!    ]Jake! 
And  we  shall  have  a  little  brother 
to  play  with." 

When  they  thought  it  was  time 
for  the  Gingerbread  Boy  to  be  done, 
they  opened  the  oven  door. 

Out  he  jumped  through  the  door, 
and  away  he  ran  through  the  street. 

The  little  boy  and  the  little  girl 
ran  after  him  as  fast  as  they  could, 
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but  the  Gingerbread  Boy  laughed, 
and  shouted, 

"llun!    Run! 

As  fast  as  3-ou  can ! 
You  can't  catch  me, 
I'm  the  Gingerbread  Man." 
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And  they  could  not  catch  him. 
So  he  ran  on  and  on, 
till  ho  met  Little  I3o-Peep  in  a  ^eld. 

"  Stop,  Gingerbread  Boy ! "  said  she. 
"  I  want  to  eat  you  •.a  up." 

But  ho  only  laugued  again, 
and  said,  "I^o,  no,  Bo-Peep. 
I  have  run  away  from  a  little  boy, 
and  a  little  girl;  and  I  can  run 
away  from  you,  too." 

Then  he  started  to  run  away, 
and  as  Little  Bo-Peep  chased  him, 
he  looked  back  at  her,  and  shouted, 
"Run!    Run! 

As  fast  as  you  can! 
You  can't  catch  me, 
I'm  the  Gingerbread  Man." 
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And  little  Bo-Poe]> 
could  not  catch  him. 
So  he  ran  on  and  on, 
till  he  met  the  Old  Woman 
Who  Lived  in  a  Shoe. 

"Come  here,  Little  Gingerbread  Boy/' 
said  the  Old  Woman. 
"You  look  like  a  fairj. 
I  should  like  to  take  you  home 
to  my  children." 
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But  lio  only  luughed  a^ain, 
and  said,  "  I  liavo  run  away 
from  a  litth?  boy,  a  littU;  .£;irl, 
and  Little  lio-Poop;  and  I  can  run 
away  from  you,  too." 

And  as  the  Old  AVoman  chased  him, 
ho  looked  back  at  her,  and  shouted, 
"Hun!     Run! 

As  fast  as  you  can  I 
You  can't  catch  me, 

I'm  the  Gingerbread  Man." 
The  Old  Woman  couldn't  catch  him. 
So  he  went  on  and  on, 
till  he  met  Jack  and  Jill, 
going  for  some  wat(M'. 

"  Stop,  stop.  Little  Gingerbread  Boy ! '' 
they  said.    "  What  a  nice  little  candy  hat 
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you  wear!    Coino  Avitli  us. 
We  wish  to  cat  you." 

But  lie  only  laughed,  and  said, 
"I  have  run  away  from  a  httle  girl, 
a  little  boy.  Little  IJo-Peep, 
and  the  Old  Woman  Who  Lived  in  a  Shoo; 
and  I  can  run  away  from  you,  too." 
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And  as  Jack  and  Jill  chased  him, 
he  looked  back  at  them,  and  ciied, 
"Run!     Run! 

As  fast  as  you  can  I 
You  can't  catch  me, 

I'm  the  Gingerbread  Man." 
And  they  ran  as  fast  as  they  could, 
but  they  couldn't  catch  him. 
So  he  said  to  himself, 
"  Nobody  can  ever  catch  me." 
By  and  by,  he  came  to  a  duck  pond. 
"Ho,  ho!"  said  the  big  Duck. 
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"I  should  like  to  eat  you 
Little  Gingerbread  Boy." 
"You  can't  catch  me," 
cried  the  Gingerbread  Boy. 
"I  can  swim  across  the  pond."    - 

And  as  he  sAvam, 
he  looked  over  his  sho]/fIder, 
to  see  how  near  the  Duck  was. 

"  Dear  me,  I  am  growing  soft ! 
said  the  Little  Gingerbread  Boy. 
"There  go  my  red  boots." 
A  minute  later  he  said, 
"There  go^s  my  brown  coat." 
A  little  while  later  he  said, 
"There  go^s  my  j^ellow  hat." 

And  after  that  he  grew  so  soft 
that  he  never  said  anything  more. 
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HANS  AND  THE  BROWNIE 

Once  tlioio  was  a  ]irown/e. 

He  lived  in  a  little  house, 
down  linder  the  ground. 

Now  the  Brovv'nie  wore  a  hat 
just  like  this  plctur^. 

At  the  top  of  the  hat, 
there  was  a  bell. 

When  the  Brownie  walked, 
the  bell  said,  "Tingle-too! 
Tingle-too ! " 

And  now  comes  the  story. 

You  remember  that  this  Brownie 
lived  down  under  the  ground. 

One  day  he  came  up 
to  see  the  sunshine  and  the  pe^pl^. 

He  grew  very,  very  tired, 
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and  fell  asleep  under  an  oak  tree. 

When  the  little  Brownie  woke  up, 
his  tingle-too  was  gone. 

"  Where  is  my  tingle-too  ?  "  he  asked. 

He  looked  and  looked, 
buL  he  could  not  find  it  anywhere. 

So  the  BroAvnie  changed  himself 
into  a  little  bird. 
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He  went  first  to  tlie  Lark's  house, 
and  said,  "My  tingle-too  is  lost. 
Have  you  found  it?" 

"I  have     '.  ^  seen  it,"  said  the  Lark. 

Then  he  \v,       to  the  Robin's  house. 

"Ptol)in,  I  have  lost  my  tingle-too. 
Did  you  find  it?" 

But  the  Robin  was  eating  cherr/es, 
and  would  not  stop  to  talk. 

One  day  the  Brownie  was  fiying 
Iil^ji  up  in  the  sky. 

Far  below  hiui  there  was  a  Boy 


He  was  watching  his  sheep. 
His  name  was  Hans. 

The  Brownie  saw  Hans  take  a  bell 
out  of  his  pocket,  and  shake  it. 
It  said,  "Tingle-too!     Tingle-too!" 

"I  have  found  my  tingle-too," 
said  the  Brownie. 

So  he  flew  down  to  the  field. 
There  he  changed  himself 
into  an  Old  Woman. 

"That  is  a  pretty  bell,  Hans," 
said  the  Old  Woman. 


"Will  you  soil  it  to  me? 

I  will  ff'vo  you  u  bag  of  gold." 

"No,  no,"  «aid  the  sheej)  boy, 
"  I  do  not  want  the  gold." 

"I  will  give  you  two  wings," 
said  the  Old  AVonian. 
"Then  you  can  fly  like  the  biids." 

"But  I  am  not  a  bird,"  said  Hans. 
"I  do  not  want  the  wings." 

Then  the  Old  Woman  showed  him 
a  long,  white  stick. 

"I  will  give  you  this  stick," 
she  said.     "AVhile  you  keep  it, 
your  sheep  will  follow  you." 

Hans  looked  at  the  stick. 
He  thought  he  would  like  to  own  it. 

"  How  pretty  it  is ! "  he  said. 

94 


e^' 


"Yes,  I  will  take  the  stick. 
You  may  have  the  bell." 

In  a  minute  the  Old  Woman  was  gone, 
and  there  was  a  Brownie, 
with  a  tingle-too  on  his  hat. 

So  Hans  kept  the  stick, 
and  his  sheep  always  followed  him, 
jdst  as  the  Brownie  had  said. 
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THE   THREE   BEARS 

Once  upon  a  time,  long,  long  ago, 
thero  wore  throo  Boars. 

One  "Was  a  (jr^at  Bh"  Bear. 

One  was  a  Middle-sized  Bear. 

And  one  ■was  a  Little  Bit  of  u  Bear. 

These  Beais  lived  in  a  little  house, 
in  the  big,  gr(;en  woods. 

In  the  Beais'  kitchen 
there  were  three  bowls. 

There  was  a  great  big  l)f)wl, 
for  the  Great  Big  Bear. 

There  was  a  middle-sized  bowl, 
for  the  Middle-sized  Bear. 

There  was  a  little  bit  of  a  bow  1, 
for  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear. 

In  the  Bears'  little  parlor 
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thvro  were  tliieo  ehaii-s. 

There  was  n  gi-eat  bi^  cliair, 
for  the  ^reat  J%  Bear  to  sit  on. 

There  was  a  ini(\llo-size(l  chair, 
for  the  Middle-sized  IJear  to  sit  on. 

There  was  a  little  bit  of  a  chair, 
for  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear  to  sit  on. 

In  the  bedroom  were  three  beds. 

Theie  was  a  great  big  bed, 
for  the  Great  Big  Bear  to  sleep  in. 

There  was  a  middle-sized  bed, 
for  the  Middle-sized  Bear  to  sleej)  in. 

And  there  was  a  little  bit  of  a  bed, 
for  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear 
to  sleep  in. 

N'ow  these  Bears  always  had  soup 
for  dinnei-. 
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"MY  SOUP  IS  TOO  HOT." 
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Ono  day  the  Groat  Hig  Bear  said, 
in  his  groat  big  voice, 
"My  soup  is  too  hot." 

And  tiio  iMiddlo-sized  Brir  said, 
in  his  middlo-sizod  voico, 
"My  SOU])  is  too  hot." 

And  tho  Littlo  JJit  of  a  Bear  said, 
in  his  little  bit  or  a  voico, 
"My  soup  is  too  hot." 

And  all  tho  Boars  sair 
"Let's  go  out  ibr  a  ^-alk." 

So  all  the  Bears  went  for  a  v    k 
and  left  the  soup  to  cool. 

While  tho  Bears  were  gone, 
a  Little  Old  Woman  came  along. 
She  knocked  at  the  door. 
JS'obody  said,  "  Come  in." 
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81ie  knocked  again. 

Nobody  said,  "Come  in." 
So  the  Little  Old  Woman 
opened  the  door,  and  went  in. 

She  saw  the  three  bowls  of  soup 
on  the  table. 

She  took  a  spoon, 
and  tasted  the  soup 
in  the  great  big  bowl. 

"This  soup  is  too  hot  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  tasted  the  soup 
in  the  middle-sized  bowl. 
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"This  soup  is  too  Iiot  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  tasted  the  soup 
hi  tlie  little  bit  of  a  bowl 

"This  soup  is  just  right  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 
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And  she  ate  it  all  up. 

The  1  the  Little  Old  Woman 
went  into  the  parlor,  and  sat  down 
in  the  great  big  chair. 

"This  chair  is  too  hard  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  sat  down 
in  the  middle-sized  chair. 

"This  chair  is  too  soft  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  sat  down 
in  the  little  bit  of  a  chair. 

"This  chair  is  just  right," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

And  she  sat  there 
till  the  chair  broke  into  p/eges. 

Then  the  Little  Old  Woman 
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went  into  the  Beads'  bedroom. 

She  lay  down  on  the  gi-eat  big  bed. 

"  This  bed  is  too  Jiard  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  tried  the  middle-sized  bed. 

"This  bed  is  too  soft  for  me," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

Then  she  lay  down 
on  the  little  bit  of  a  bed. 

"  This  bed  is  just  right," 
said  the  Little  Old  Woman. 

And  she  fell  fast  asleep. 
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When  the  Bears  came  home, 
they  looked  at  the  bowls  of  soup 
on  the  table. 

"Somebody   has  been  tasting 
my  soup,"  said  the  Great  Big  Bear, 
in  his  great  big  voice. 

"  Somebody  has  been  tasting 
my  soup,"  said  the  Middle-sized  Bear, 
in  his  middle-sized  voice. 
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"Somebody   has   been   tasting 
my  soup,"  said  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear, 
in  his  little  bit  of  a  voice. 
"And  it's  all  gone." 

"There  is  somebody  in  the  house," 
growled  the  Great  ]Jig  Bear. 
"We  will  go  and  see." 

And  the  tliiee  Bears  went 
on  tiptoe  across  the  kitchen  floor 
into  the  parlor. 

"Somebody  has  been  sitting 
in  my  chair,"  said  the  Gi'eat  Jiig  Bear, 
in  his  groat  big  voice. 

"Somebody  has  been  sitting 
in  my  chair," 

said  the  Middle-sized  Bear, 
in  his  middle-sized  voice. 
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"Somebody  has  been  sitting 
in  my  chair," 

said  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear, 
in  his  little  bit  of  a  voice. 
"And  it's  all  broken  to  pieces." 

Then  the  three  Bears 
looked  into  the  bedroom. 

"Somebody  has  been  sleeping 
in  my  bed,"  said  the  Great  Big  Bear, 
in  his  great  big  voice. 

"Somebody  has  been  sleeping 
in  my  bed," 
said  the  Middle-sized  Bear, 
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in  his  middle-sized  voice. 

"And  there  she  is  in  ray  bed," 
said  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear, 
in  his  little  bit  of  a  voice. 

Then  the  three  Bears  looked 
at  the  Little  Old  Woman. 
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"Gr — r!"  said  the  Great   Big  Bear, 
in  his  groat  big  voice. 

"  Gr — r ! "  said  the  Middle-sized  Boar^ 
in  his  middle-sized  voice. 

"Gr— r!"' 
said  the  Little  Bit  of  a  Bear, 
in  his  little  bit  of  a  voice. 

Then  they  growled  all  together, 
and  the  Little  Old  Woman  heard  them. 

She  roU'Hl  out  of  the  bed, 
and  jumped  out  of  the  window, 
and  never  saw  the  Bears  again. 
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THE   COUNTRY   MOUSE  AND   THE   CITY  MOUSE 

Once  there  was  a  Mouse. 
She  lived  in  the  cyiiintiy. 

One  day  Iier  cousin  came  to  see  hei-. 
Her  cousin  lived  in  the  ^ity. 

The  Country  Mouse  was  very  glad 
to  see  the  ^ity  Mouse, 
and  asked  her  to  stay  to  dinner. 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  City  Mouse. 
And  she  took  off  her  hat  and  coat, 
and  helped  to  put  the  dishes 
on  the  table. 
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When  dinner  was  ready, 
the  City  Mouse  looked 
at  the  corn  and  the  beans, 
and  said  to  herself, 
"What  a  funny  dinner! 
N^ot  a  bit  of  eake  or  cheese." 

"  Come  to  my  house,"  she  said. 
"  I  have  cheese  every  day 
for  my  diimer." 

"Thank  you  very  much," 
said  the  Country  Mouse.     "I'll  go." 

So  the  two  Mlge  went  to  the  city. 

When  they  got  there, 
they  were  very  hungry. 

"Come  to  the  kitchen," 
said  the  City  Mouse.    "  I'll  show  you 
where  the  Cook  keeps  the  things." 
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The  City  Mouse 
ran  across  the  kitchen, 
and  into  a  big  cl6sot. 

"  The  Cook  nuulo  a  pTo," 
she  said.     "I  must  tiud  it." 

She  1(    kcd  around  in  the  closet 
till  she  found  tlio  pie. 

"Here  it  is,"  said  the  City  Mouse. 
"This  is  better  than  corn  and  beans." 

Just  as  they  were  beginning  to  eat, 
they  lieard  a  terrible  noise 
in  the  kitchen. 

"  What's  that  ?  " 
asked  the  Country  ^Mouse. 

"That's  the  Cat," 
whispered  the  City  ^Mouse. 

Both  Mi§e  ran. 
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"  Run ! " 
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When  they  wei-o  safe, 
the  Country  Mouse  jisked, 
"  Why  did  you  run  ?  " 

"Never  stay  in  the  kitchen 
wlien  the  Cat  comes," 
said  the  City  :Mouse. 
"She  would  eat  you  up. 
We  will  go  to  the  cellar, 
and  find  some  apples.     I  like  apples. 

113 


So  away  the  two  ^Mico  went 
to  the  nice,  cool  collar. 

"  What  a  lot  of  apples ! " 
said  the  Country  jMouse. 
"  And  there  is  a  big  pot  of  soup. 
Do  you  smell  cheese  ?     I  do." 

"Yes,  I  smell  cheese," 
said  the  City  Mouse, 
"  but  we  won't  eat  it.     It  is  in  a  trap." 

"What  is  a  trap'?" 
asked  the  Country  Mouse. 

The  City  Mouse  showed  her  the  trap. 

"The  Cook  puts  cheese  in  it," 
said  the  City  Mouse, 
"  but  if  you  eat  the  cheese, 
something  comes  dowii  hard 
on  your  head,  and  kills  you." 
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The  Countiy  Mouse  looked 
at  the  trap. 

"I  will  go  home,"  said  she. 
"I  do  not  like  your  house. 
There  is  a  Cat  in  the  kitchen, 
and  a  trap  in  the  cellar. 
I  like  my  corn  and  beans 
better  tliau  your  cake  and  apples." 
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THE  LITTLE  HALP-OHIOK 

In  a  country  far  away, 
there  lived  a  little  Chicken. 

This  Chicken  had  only  one 
and  one  wing,  and  one  leg. 
He  was  just  half  a  chicken. 

He  was  a  very  naughty  Half-chick. 
He  would  not  mind  his  mother, 
and  he  went  wherever  he  wanted  to  go. 

One  day  the  little  Half-chick  said, 
"Good-by,  Mother.     I'm  going 
to  the  city  to  see  the  King." 

"No,  no!"  said  his  mother. 
"Do  not  go.     It  is  too  far  away. 
You  will  be  killed  in  the  city." 

But  the  Half-chick 
only  laughed,  and  said, 
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"I  shall  not  stay  here  all  my  life. 
I'm  off  to  see  the  King 
and  the  b^^utiful  city." 

And  away  he  went  down  the  road. 

lie  could  not  go  very  fast, 
because  he  had  only  one  leg. 

The  Half-chick  had  gone  a  long  way, 
when  he  came  to  a  River 
that  was  nearly  lost  in  the  weeds. 

"0  Half-chick,  Half-chick," 
whispered  the  Water,  "I'm  choked. 
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Take  these  weeds  out  of  my  way." 

"  Why,"  said  the  Half-chick, 
"I  can't  stop  to  help  you. 
You  know  Tin  going 
to  the  city  to  see  the  King." 

And  away  he  went   down  the  road. 

The  Half-chick  went  on  and  on, 
till  he  came  to  a  Fire, 
nearly  smothered  in  damp  grass. 

"Please,  Half-chick," 
said  the  Fire,  "  fan  me  a  little 
with  your  wing.    I  am  almost  de^d." 

"  \Vh>,"  said  the  Half-chick, 
"I  can't  stop  to  bother  with  you. 
You  know  I'm  going  to  the  city 
to  see  the  King." 

And  away  he  went  down  the  road. 
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When  he  had  gone  a  long  way, 
ho  came  to  the  Wind. 

Now  the  Wind  was  up  in  a  tree, 
and  could  not  get  down. 

"0  Ilalf-chick,"  begged  tlie  Wind, 
"  please  help  me  to  get  out  of  this  tree. 
I  want  to  blow,  bui  I  can't." 

"Why,"  said  the  Half-chick, 
"  I  can't  bothei-  with  you. 
You  know  I'm  oif  to  the  city 
to  see  the  King." 

And  away  he  went  down  the   road. 
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Pretty  soon  little  Half-chick 
came  to  the  King's  house. 

He  was  hopping  acioss  the  yard, 
when  the  Cook  saw  him. 

"  Just  what  I  want !  "  said  the  Cook. 
And  she  pickf^d  him  up,  and  put  him 
in  a  pot  of  water  on  tlie  fire. 

The  Water  came  up  and  up 
into  the  Half-chick's  eye 
and  into  his  mouth. 

The  little  Half-chick  cried  out, 
"  Water,  Water,  don't  drown  me ! 
Don't  come  so  hl^|i ! " 

But  the  Water  said,  "Half-chick, 
0  little  Half-chick, 
when  I  was  in  tr^Jiible 
you  would  not  help  me." 
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So  the  Wutei-  came  up  still  hi|^|ier. 

Then  the  Wtiter  grew  veiy  hot, 
and  the  Ilalf-chiek  cried  out, 
"Fire,  Fire,  you  are  burning  me  I 
Don't  make  tlie  Water  so  hot!" 

But  the  Fire  said,  "  Half-chick, 
Half-chick,  when  I  was  in  trouble 
you  would  not  help  me." 

And  the  Fire  burned  more  than  ever. 

Just  then  the  Cook  came  in 
to  look  at  the  dinner. 

"  Dear  mo  !     Dear  me  !  "  she  said. 
"  This  chicken  is  no  good !  " 
And  she  threw  him  out  of  the  window. 

Then  the  AVind  caught  Half-chick  up, 
and  blew  him  around  and  around, 
till  he  was  dizzy. 
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"Wind,  Wind," 
"let  me  down." 

But  the  Wind  said, 
"0  Half-chick,  Half-chick, 
when  I  was  in  trouble 
you  would  not  help  me." 

And  the  Wind  blew  him  strai^lit  up 
to  the  top  of  a  tall  steeple, 
and  stiick  him  fast  there. 

And  there  he  stands  to  this  day, 
with  his  one  eye,  and  his  one  loir, 
and  his  one  wing. 

You  may  see  him  if  you  look. 


LADY  BIRD  AND  LITTLE  PLY 

Lady  Bird  and  Little  Fly 
lived  in  a  little  house. 

One  day  when  they  were  drinking  tea, 
Lady  Bird  fell  into  her  teacup, 
and  Little  Fly  becjan  to  weep. 
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"Little  Fly,  wliy  do  you  avooj)?" 
asked  Little  Jirooni. 

"Ought  I  not  to  woop?" 
asked  Little  Fly. 
"Lady  Bird  is  dc^ad." 

"Oh,"  said  Little  Hrooni, 
"then  I'll  sweep." 

And  so  Little  Hiooni  swept  the  garden. 
T^^ow  there  was  u  Little  Fence 
out  in  the  garden, 
and  Little  Fence  asked, 
"Little  Broom,  wliy  do  you  sweep?" 

"Ought  1  not  to  sweep?" 
asked  the  Hroom. 
"Lady  Bird  is  dead,       ^ 
Little  Fly  vreeps, 
And  so  T  sweep." 
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"Then,"  said  Little  Fence, 
"I'll  run  around  the  garden." 

And  so  Little  Fence  began 
to  run  around  the  garden. 

Xow  there  was  a  Haystack 
standing  by  the  Fence, 
and  Haystack  asked, 
"  Little  Fence,  why  do  you  run  ? " 
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"On^'ht  I  not  to  nm? 
asked  Little  Fence. 
'•Lady  Hiid  is  dead, 
Little  Fly  wecjjs, 
Little  HiooiM  .swcejKS,       at^"*    . 
And  so  I  run  around  Ww  ij^arden." 

"Then,"  said  Jiaystack,  "111  burn." 

And  so  IFaystack  burned. 

House  Door  asked, 
"Haystack,  Avliy  do  y(iu  burn?" 

"Ought  I  not  to  burn?" 
asked  Haystack. 
"Lady  Hird  is  dead, 
Little  Fly  weeps, 
Little  lii'ooni  sweeps, 
Little  Fence  luns. 
And  so  I  burn." 
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"Then  I'll  slam,"  said  House  Door. 

And  so  House  Door  slammed, 
and  made  such  a  noise, 
that  Little  Fly  sto[)ped  weeping, 
Little  Broom  stopped  sweeping, 
Little  Fence  stopped  running. 
Haystack  stopped  burning, 
and  Lady  Rird  climbed 
out  of  the  teacup. 
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